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May Christmas chimes bring Christmas joys 
To light the closing year, 

May New Year echoes fill your heart 
With Brightness, Hope, and Cheer. 
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CHRISTMAS BELLS. 


Rive out, wild bells, to the wild sky, 


Ghe flying cloud, the frosty light : 
G@he year Is dying in the night — | 
Ring out, wild bells, and let him die. 


Ring in the valiant man and free, 
@he larger heart, the kindlier band ; 
Ring out the darkness of the land, — 
Ring in the @hrist that is to be. 


‘TENNYSON. 


LHE LLRST CHRISTIIAS. 


Ar is the calm and solemn night | 


thousand bells ring out, and throw 
Gheir joyous peals abroad, and smite 

he darkness, —- charmed ar holy mag 
Bhe night that erst no name had worn, 

@o it a happy name is given, 
For in that stable lay, new born, 

Ghe peaceful Prince of earth and heaven, 


Sn the solemn midnight centuries ago. 


ALFRED DoMME?T’T. 


MESSTAH. 


Feark! a glad voice the lonely desert cheers 


Prepare the way | a od, a God appears | 
G) Cod, a God | the vocal bills reply, 


be rocks proclaim the approaching deity. 
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Ko, earth receives him from the bending skies, 
Bink down, ye mountains, and ye valleys, rise! 
With beads declined, ye cedars, homage pay! 

Be smooth, ye rocks; ye rapid floods give way! 
@he Saviour comes! by ancient bards foretold — 
Hear him, ye deaf; and all ye blind, behold! 
Bee Heaven its sparkling portals wide display, 
Gnd break upon thee in a flood of day! 
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PEACE AND GOOD-WI/LL. 
HAT sball we bring 
Unto our King 
For a Ebristmas offering ? 
© breast where love, 
Like a brooding dove, 
PRakes earth like beaven to prove. 


@his shall we bring 
€nto our King 
For a Ghristmas offering: 
CC ood-will ‘increase, 
Ond all strife cease, 
And every beart be filled with peace. 


Jutic LEonarp. 


CHRISL’S NATIVITY. 


Ber peaceful was the night 
Wherein the Prince of light 
His reign of peace upon the earth began. 
/ Ghe winds with wonder whist, 
id 
Smoothly the waters hissed, 
Whispering new joys to the mild ocean, 
Who now bath quite forgot to rave, 


While birds of calm sit brooding on the 


charmed wave. 


Mitton, 


ANEW LIGHT. 


He fhe draws near the birth of Sbrist : 
Ghe moon is hid; the night IS still, 
@he Ehristmas bells from bill to pill, 


Onswer each other in the mist. 


Rise happy morn! rise holy morn | 
Draw forth the cheerful day from night ; 
6) Father, touch the east, and light 


Ghe light that shone when Hope was born. 


TENNYSON. 


CHRISTMAS OFFERINGS. 


Qywv shall we yield bim in costly devotion, 


Odors of Edom and offerings divine, 
Cems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 


PPbyrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ? 


Yainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Yainly with gold would his favor secure, 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 


Dearer to od, are the prayers of the poor. 
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THE NEW YEAR. 


SonorHer year | another year | 
Ghe unceasing rush of time sweeps on, 
Whelm d in its surges, disappear 
Plan's hopes and fears, forever gone! 
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dwift years | but teach me bow to bear, 
Go feel and act with strength and skill, 
Go reason wisely, nobly dare, 


And speed your courses as ye will, 


ANDREWS Norron. 


THE MUSIC OF THE SEASONS, 


——— ——— 


Hi year leads round the seasons in a choir 


Forever charming, and forever new, 
lending the grand, the beautiful, the gay, 
@he mournful and the tender, in one strain, 
Which steals into the heart, like sounds that rise 
Rar off, in moonlight ten on the shore 


Of the wide ocean resting after storms. 


J. G. Percivar. 


FLYING HOURS. 


“Revoee, 6) grieving beart | 
Ghe hours fly ei 
With each some sorrow dies, 
With each some shadow flies: 
Until at last 
Ghe red dawn in the east 
Bids weary night depart, 
@nd pain iS past ; 
Rejoice, then, grieving heart | 
@he hours fly fast ! | 


ANONYMOUS. 


A NEW VEAR WISH. 


&0 may the rosy-finger d hours 
Kead on the various year; 
Ond ev ry joy, which now is yours, 


Extend a larger sphere. 


Ond suns to come, as round they wheel, 
Your golden moments bless, 


With all a tender heart can feel, 


Or lively fancy guess. 


Cowekr, 


CHRISTMAS BELLS. 


HEARD the bells on Gbristmas Day 
@heir old, familiar carols play, 

Gnd wild ond sweet 

Ghe words repeat 
Of peace on earth, good-will to men| 


@ill, ringing, singing on its way, 

Ghe world revolved from night to day, 
© voice, a chime, 
© chant sublime 

Of peace on earth, good-will to men! 
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